thing, fad anyhow it'll put me alongside Dick which is good
enough for anybody. If I doa't, then 1 shall have done a thing.
See? Anyhow, I love you. I am frightened, but nor as much
as. I was. I did have a drink last flight but only one. Good-
bye pet. Sammy/1 1 wasn't quite satisfied with it, but it was
high time co go for my train so I just wrote underneath. " You
can say what you like but this is quite a difficult thing, aad if
1 do it I shall probably be quite different and bully everybody."
It wasn't until we were nearly half-way there that it occurred
to me that Stuart might have waited to tackle the tiling until
I came, after all. For some reason that panicked me again. 1
knew I would far rather he'd tried it and been killed and left
joae to do it than that I should have to tackle it with him. !
felt pretty sick and went along to the lavatory, but I hadn't
had any breakfast and though I retched quite a lot it didn't
really do any good. 1 stood for a long time in the lavatory,
hanging on to that hand-grip they always put in train lava-
tories, and wishing the train would stop rocking. The lavatory
had walls covered with silvery metallic-looking stuff. I
thought, "If I were any good I should be worrying about
Stuart." But I wasn't. He was a good chap, and normally 1
should have cared a lot what happened to him. But I seemed
to have gone cold and frightened inside and however much
I thought about it, it was always me I was worrying about I
looked at my face in the lavatory mirror. It had that pulled
in, chinless look that always made me look weak and timid, I
thought, " Portrait of a hero being sick at the thought of It."
Just as we got to Luganportfa, I realised that Stuart hadn't
given me an address and that I'd no idea where to go. But
there was a sapper lieutenant on the platform and as soon as I
got out he came up and said, "Mr. Rice?"
I said, "Yes."
He said, "My name's Pearson, sir. I have a car here for
you." It was always queer to be called sir by subalterns.
He was driving the car himself. He didn't say any more
until we had started and then I said, " Has Captain Stuart done
anything yet?"
He looked at me as though he were surprised and then
' said, " Oh5 yes." He looked away and said, " Rotten business,"
After a moment he added, " I thought you knew, but of course
you couldn't.  You were on the train."
1 said, "Is he dead?"
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